Luke Huttens lamentation: 


which A nrote the day before bisffenth, bei me 


condemned to be hanged at Yor k&hiis laſt als iſes for his robberies and 


2 comnutted. To the ſzae of Wardering and wauerin 
[Imapoze patent condemned tee,, tert did 3 ir withagriencd) ſide, 


ah wos is me woe 18 me f6) m grrat᷑ tali . 
Fall tettredin p;ong in place where 3 lie [ Ty 
Be warned pong wantons, de mp palſeth greenholly 


d parents were & good deg! er 
by whom 3 would not couvf:lied be, 
Kod · ſufozgine me with mercy relteue we, 
Keeeiwe Dſwst (auiour my ſpirit vnto tba. 
C v name is Yutton, yea Luke of badufe 
ay woe is me woe ig ns fo; my great fol ty: 
dal dich an the bt rovy man ana wife, 
be warned pong wantons gc. - 
Int:cedbymany agraceiefſemate, 
EUhoſe counſel x te pent ta late. 
Hot twentic yeeres old alas was 1 
ad woe is ms woe is meet. 
When J began this fellonie 
be warned pong wankons, gc. 
Wit me went (til twelus yesmen, tall 


- C There was ao Squire noz barron boid 


C wilt their ſazrowloze gricued mi 


ah woe is me wor is me foz my great follp: 
Tyat rode the wap with ſituer oz gold, 

be warned pong wentons, et. 
Bu: 3 andmytwelue Apoſtles gaie, 
would lighten their load eri chey went away, load, tt. 
CT dio nt wer pꝛocurt my kinſ⸗kfolhes grie fa, 

ah woe is me wor is me 
bep heating 3 was a famonstbeefe 

be warned pong wantons, | 
Thcy wept they wailde thry w2ong their hands 
that thus J ſhould daz ird life and lands. loꝛd, ec. 
¶ They made me a Jaylo; a little bear, ah woe, sc. 
to h in pꝛiſon offeude rs ſtoze, be warned, ec. 
Eut ſuch a Japloz was ncuer none, 
J vent and ict them out euerie one; lozd, ic. 


ah woe is wi, . 

Ducd proper men ſgauld hanged be 
be warned pong, ic. 

Ppoffice tagen 3 did dee 

Aud ran away foz company, 

£20 teres J lin. d vpontye ſpolle 
ay woe is me gc. 

Cming mappatar e the ſoile 
be warned pong 4c. 


Pet neuer did J Aman noz wife 


( Upon 


I rabo in a bzanery ninc tæne men. 


— 


tbough lewdiyp leng lc mp lite. 

But all too bad my died. s hath bien, 
ah woe is me, tc, 3 
- Df:nding mycouatry and my good queene, = 
be warned rong gc. | 

All men in Yozke-ſhire talke ofme, 

A ſtronger thefe there could not be. 
S.Lukes day was J bozne, 
whom want of grate hath made a (cozis. be wat. ic. 

in honoꝛ of my birth day then, IIS 
L030, tc. 


C Thecuuntry weary to beste this eng. 


ah woe is me, fc. 24 
7 — and crtes purſute ms long, be war, ec. 


10nd, te. 


long I ſcapf,yet loe at 'aſt, 
urs" 4 wasnn;wgate call, 


L 02d,hc. 


rUhich 3 tid my twelue a Apoſtles call, Le, tt. 


lozd, tc. 


ond, cc. 


= % 
* 


- 


i woe is me. c. 
A!t'ongd the lin per was gentle Ind kinde, 
de warued rong gc. 1 
it was net ſo tunde as 3, 
iet m At libertte. 


lozd, ic. 


ah woe ts me, ec. 
And in a 


* At laſt the ſhiriffc of Voʒke ire carne, 


lozd if, 
ite pangues of death his wozts did ſeund, 

ag woe is me, ic. | 19 0 
My daacs and armes ful faſt he beund, 
be warned gc. 


Soo irquoth 3, J had rather lay, 


I baue no heart toridethat way, lozd, et. 
'C Myenno tntreaty might pzcuaile, 

ah woe is me, et. 

I teloe fo bære, fo wine and ale, 

+ be warned, 0c, 

'Aad when my heart was in weſull caſe, 

J dzunketomy fi tz2nds with a ſmiling face. lozd ge. 


'C UUlithclubs and taucs ] was gardeb then, 


ad woe is me, cc. 

I neuer de foꝛe bad ſach waiting men 

de warned (t. 

If tber had ridden befoze amaine, £2 
Bede ww me it 1 had cald them agalife, = lozd/ uc 
¶ and wen vnto Pozke that J wascome, 4, cc. 

Cath ont on me did paſſe their dome. be wat et. 

and whilſt you liue this ſentence note, 

Euili men can neuer haue god repozt. lozd,ec, 
¶ Beta the tudges when 3 was bzenah', 
abb woe is me, it. 

Be ſure I hada cart full thought, be, ge. 
Nine / ſcae inditements and ſeaucntne, 
againſt me ther, was tead and ſeene. loʒd, ec. 
¶ And each of theſe was le llonꝝ ſcu. d, 

which did my heart with ſozrow wound, be, et. 
bat ſhoalo 3 berrein longer ſtay, 

Foz tis 3 was condemned that day. lozd, ec 

Cy death each houre J do attend, 

ab doe is me: 

Jnp2ayer and tearts my time J ſpend, be Ef. 
And all my louing friends this day, | 

I dc f:itreate for me to pꝛap. L 03d ec. 
CJ have de ſerued long ſince fo die, ah wor xc 

A viler inner linde not then J: be ac. 

Du friends J hopte my life to laue, 

But Jam ficteſt fo: my graue: L 02d gc. 


C Adue my lomng frends each ons, 


ah wor. et. ab woe is me woe ta me foz my great wlly, 
Thinkeon my woꝛds when Jam gane, 


de warned poung wantons, ec. 


— — p nm | 
inne Jam nearer heaucn then es. Lozdec. 
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